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mother's panting breath. "I've poured a lot of this stuff down
his throat but he doesn't------"
"Doctor be here! Doctor be come!" This welcome cry arose
among a group of Roman soldiers, the smell of whose bare legs,
hot and grass-stained, had become a part of that day that lodged
itself in Cordelia's memory. The Taunton policemen now cleared
a path for Dr. Fell.
"His heart's beating, Doctor!" cried Cordelia. "I've got my
hand on it. It's beating funnily, but it's beating still.'"
The doctor placed his hat on the grass and knelt down over the
prostrate man who lay with his mouth grimly open. There was
a great streak of blood on his chest and another on his shirt and
his lips were caked with blood. "He's burst a blood-vessel . . .
of some kind," murmured Dr. Fell. "The question is what kind.
Did he faint away as soon as he had shouted those words?"
It was to Persephone, who had been sitting all this while upon
the fallen cross as it lay on the ground, that the doctor addressed
this remark. She leaned forward to answer him, re-arranging as
she did so the folds of her sky-blue robe. "Yes, Doctor," she
said in a low, rather guttural voice. "It was the strain of that
shout. But I think he was uncomfortable before. I think he was
in distress before. I believe he was in considerable pain, for quite
a long time before!" There was a queer hysterical ring in the
girl's voice as her words mounted up. When she came to the
word "pain" she shouted it with a vibration of anger.
The doctor mechanically wiped off some blood from Mr.
Evans* bare chest with the tips of his fingers. "We'll have to get
him to the hospital," he said, "and, what's more, get him there
as quickly as we can!" He rose on one knee still keeping the tips
of his fingers on the unconscious man's chest. "WhoV got a car'
on the field?" he said.
Persephone rose to her feet and came forward, catching up
her trailing blue garment round one bare arm, and hitching an-
other fold of it into her belt as she moved. "My car is just over
that ridge, Doctor," she said. "It's by itself there, and there are
no others nearer than the road. If you don't mind my being like
this" and she spread out her long bare arms and gave a toss to
her head from which her curls hung in a loose mass, "I'll drive